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Welcome to the Jungle 


"Hey Izzy, did you know that underneath its fur, a zebra's skin is black?" The band's drummer, Steven Adler, 


grinned at his band-mate. 
"No" The guitarist replied simply, staring at the animals. 
Steven's smile didn't fade as he turned away from Izzy. "Well it is!" 


There was silence for a moment before Duff McKagan, the band's bassist, started chuckling to himself. "Hey 


guys, wanna hear a joke?" He snickered. 

Slash, their lead guitarist, looked out at him through his curtain of black curls and shrugged. "Why not?" 
"Alright" Duff took a deep breath to calm his laughter, and began, "There once were two little zebras who 
wanted to know if they were white with black stripes, or black with white stripes-" 


Steven cut him off, "But | already said, zebras are black!" 


Slash shushed him, "Yeah, but this is a joke, Popcorn. Let him finish." 


Frowning at the interruption, Duff continued, "One little zebra suggested to visit the ‘Zebra of the Wise'." 


Axl, the read-headed singer, rolled his eyes and leaned against the side of a nearby building as Duff continued. 


"The two little zebras went to the Zebra of the Wise and asked, ‘Are we black with white stripes, or white 
with black stripes? The Zebra of the Wise replied, ‘We are who we are: The one little zebra said ‘OK’ and ran 
away. Then the other little zebra followed him. The one little zebra said to the other, ‘He didn't answer us, so 
what are we” The other zebra answered, ‘We are white with black stripes’ The little zebra replied, ‘How do 
you know that? The other zebra said, ‘Well if we were black with white stripes he would have said ‘We is who 


we is.” 


Slash snorted, and began to chuckle at Duffs joke. Steven was grinning, even though he was still a bit miffed 
about his fact being completely ignored. 


"Great, now our bassist is making racist zebra jokes. What next?" Axl huffed, even though a small smile was 
threatening to break out onto his face. 


"Wait, guys, where's Izzy?" Duff looked around at the group. 


Steven and Axl shrugged, but Slash pointed over at the tiger enclosure, where the rhythm guitarist was 


standing. "He's over there." 


As the band wandered over to join Izzy, Axl spotted a school bus full of children pulling up in front of the zoo. 
"Shit guys, we'd better get going." He cast a glance full of trepidation towards the bus. 


As the rest of Guns'n'Roses nodded their agreement, Duff grabbed Izzy's arm. "So we don't forget him. He's 
too quiet!" He clarified as Slash pushed the hair out of his eyes and shot him a baffled glance. 


"Right." Slash raised his eyebrows and turned to catch up with Steven, who was bouncing along happily in front 


of everyone 
"You can let me go now, Duff. | have no wish to be mobbed by third graders" Izzy looked up at his tall friend 
"Fine" Duff released the guitarists arm 

“In the Limo~ 

"That was actually pretty fun | liked the dolphins” Axl mused, staring out the window. 

Duff nodded disinterestedly. "That's cool Ax" 


Axl frowned, shooting a glare at his band-mates. 
"Do you not care?" 


Steven laughed nervously. "Well Ax, uh." 

Axl leaned over, puzzled. If Steven was nervous, it meant something was serious. 

Izzy let out a low whistle. "You know Slash.. You should probably return that" 

Curiosity piqued, Axl leaned over so he was looking over Slash's shoulder. "What's going on?" He asked. 


"Slash stole a snake from the zoo." Duff informed him, still staring with wide eyes at the snake Slash was 


holding. 


Axl's screech made several dinosaur enthusiasts that were living nearby rush over to their windows to see 


where the pterodactyl that they had heard was. 


